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contended with them and cursed them and smote certain of them
and plucked off their hair, and made them swear by God.' Another
time he was to preach a funeral sermon for a farmer with whom he
had quarrelled. He chose this text. Isaiah xiv, 9, 'Hell from beneath
is moved for thee to meet thee at thy coming.'

Thursday, 8 February

To-night there is a dinner party at Llan Thomas. Some officers
from Brecon are to be there, but all married men, as Mrs. Sevan
pointedly informed me. I wonder if she suspects anything. Sat up
late writing some blank verse in honour of Daisy.

Shrove Tuesday, 13 February

Dined at the Vicarage at 5.30 and at 7 drove with the Venables
and Crichton to the Rifle Volunteer Conceit in the National School-
room at Hay. We had tickets for the first row, and in the third row
I immediately espied Daisy and Charlotte. I had the good fortune
to get a chat with Daisy before the seats were filled up, and she was
so nice and I was so happy. She told me she had been to two balls
and I told her how disappointed I was not to meet her at the Crich-
tons' ball. She said she had enjoyed her balls very much, and I said
I heard that the young ladies who 'came out1 at toe Hereford Hunt
Ball (of whom she was one) had all looked very pretty and been
very much admired. She smiled and blushed and looked pleased.
I told her how well I remembered the kst time I saw her nearly 3
months ago. 'It's a long time since you have been over to Llan
Thomas. I suppose you have been very busy. If you come over you
will find some of us at home. We don't usually go out till half past
three.' 'I am afraid,' I said, 'that you have all quite forgotten me/
'Oh, no/ she said.

I was so happy talking to her. I had been hoping and thinking
all day that I might meet her at the concert this evening. But now
the seats'began to fill. Fanny Bevan her great and inseparable friend
sat on one side of her and her father on the other. I sat in the row
before them. Henry sang.

Oh Daisy.

When the concert was over rain was pouring and there was a
long way to go to the carriages. Daisy took Lechmere's arm but
they had no umbrella and were standing in the porch waiting for
one of their party to come back with an umbrella. She was dressed